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even still greater for extricating himself from
their baneful effects. He at once decided, with
all the assurance of an old stager, that our only
hope was to proceed next morning, in a body,
to my dame, and state the dreadful result,
should she complain of us, and that we must
express the deepest contrition of our delin-
quency. This, then, the next day, we had ac-
tually effected to all intents and purposes ; and
Kennedy was winding up the business with all
the fervour of Irish eloquence, when I unfortu-
nately burst into yells of laughter! This ren-
dered his declamation null and void, and he
even gave up the point at once; when my
dame, writing a note, immediately dis-
patched it to head-quarters. To this day do I
feel remorse for my martyred fellow-sufferers;
for, on the morrow, never were they so pu-
nished, if I judge rightly from my own feelings;
we were compelled, moreover, to write out fifty
lines of Homer every day, for a month to come,
and for these I had no u old copies;" but I
soon managed to get into another dilemma.
In a weak moment, I had agreed with Ken-
nedy to sham ill and " stay out," the equivalent
for which is, as we are too unwell to go into
school, we are so, to be out of our houses, and
when detected are invariably flogged with extra
severity. On these occasions, too, my dame
sends a certificate to the master, stating our